them. He always used up his supply before the next mail came*

"News will be welcome," said Luc Jardie. "But I should like
before it comes to review with you the elements of the problem
as we used to do in the old days for less human questions. Do
you remember?"

Gerbier remembered. . . . Jardie's book. . . . The little mansion
in the Rue de la Muette. . . . The shared meditations. The lessons
of knowledge, of wisdom.

Beneath the muffled lamp, in the mouldy room, Jardie's face
was the same as it had been then. That youthful smile and those
white wisps of hair. The line of the forehead. The pensive and
chimerical eyes.

"As you wish. Chief/' said Gerbier. -He felt himself once more
free in mind and capable of considering everything with serenity.

"You talk first," Jardie said.

"The facts are as follows," said Gerbier. "Mathilde was
caught on the 27/8th May. No harm was done her. She found
a way of letting us know this very quickly. And also that she
was closely guarded. Then we learned that the Germans were
investigating Mathilde's past. The Gestapo had no difficulty
finding the anthropometric card drawn up after her first arrest.
The Germans know Mathilde's real name and her family's address.
The Gestapo raided the Porte d'Orleans house and took the eldest
daughter.

Luc Jardie had bowed his head slightly and rolled round his
fingers some light and curly white strands that were close to his
temples. Not encountering his gaze, Gerbier stopped talking.
Jardie looked up but continued to toy with his hair.

"Yes," said Gerbier. "That's the only mistake Mathilde made
from the point of view of her own safety. She kept about her
that picture of her children. She thought she had hidden it so
that no one could find it. The women attendants of the Gestapo
found it. The Germans felt right away that this was the weak
point in that woman without nerves. All the more so as Mathilde,
the Mathilde we know, began to beg them to let her keep the
photograph. It's unbelievable. . . ."

"It's wonderful," said Jardie.

Then he asked,

"Have you seen the photograph?"
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